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THE LESSON OF THE LEAVES,

Thes putump lay 1o glory on the slupin’ of
the hill
Al »o Tnney—rod an’ yellow, gold an®
birown 1
Ax U B mighty evenin® (de whs settlin
o'or the vills,
An' e un a=xheddin’ Hehts a-goln’
dow,
10, the rustiin® of them lelvea
Ax they Toll feom off thie tres
A-dancin' an’ o pratin o the musle of
the bBreez
An' our hearts a-Keepln® timse
To the lougghin of the rhiyn
A-ttenin’ 1o the rosthin’ of them leaves

With the glory round she whispered to m
TR b 1 war doar,

At tadled gentiesdike o’ o pretty-like
an' true,

"Bout out leve boln' ol bright eolors Hke
Lhie mcuntiain atrotehiln’ near,
With the geace of God getouchin’ every

hue
O, the rocadin® of them leayes
A we wilked wfong the dpecs

Asblowin an tipetoein” o the singin® of

Fhie Biresan,
And we twa fondly dreamin
OFf the diays s pweot-llke soetdln'—
Alstenin® to the rustlin of theo leaves.
An' while the sortumn o the Lille was
v m=ho ko gl
An time sa happy paedn’ gulek slong,
A zhodow sudiden ‘pearcd o gonmee an’

vcover il the b,

Ao fallin” on my beart put oul s song.
Oh, the rastlin® of them lenyes
Av L opronyved beneath the frecs

Bloggedl thee ansgels seapd o hapee a-soundin®
o the Lireego,

Ad o’er iy dariin' hendin

1 fourht the death hmpendin
A-llatenin' 1o the rustlin’ of them lcaves,
Ebise wiak growln® Jdim she
to me:
“long with

when the day
sbed, dovees Tk
U golnd, tove,
Phelas,
A-rriviin!
i
the mornin’
i) vt

the sunuet

of the Bor-its shimmorin's: T

An' Hight upon the ather

Oh,
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§ THE BISHOP'S
o BEARD. S»
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S
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i ARDON e, sald the quler man
b 1l ey udldenily, 1w

aboint o make o singular regiest

Dir. Bleworth, bishop of Steadiine
ster, put dewn b peper and stared
e hitdly over ks gpectach at his
vis-n-vi Flo mikede 00 46 tadee mever Lo
eHLGE o cofiversietion with rikners
on e lots vidlvway Journ [HOTTO VIR
mpwndni, e dldp’t evaen deagpn e o o
tivie their exlatence: but on thils peeae |
1on e N Femparbond, witli st leclig
s mueh abin too feeitation e hils
petlop wade pormitted, that  the i
whin S8 Gpnaiile paaci o i Huwd
Lenrd ol quite o el Ienpth winl o
predine milliines.

ANow, I, JiEwnrin LT wink
ness bapppened to bepeide i i besed

| U AR ANt I vertiinly
Wit o sifzularely ho I
clely pipers o t Y LA TN T e
{ (I RSN U (R It b Deirdnie sl 1l
W port of his ) wattacd ity as the caliar
prehids nadl eyesdu that are
e 1o e asaocintod with
Ccelebirini

Th! n ALl nu bt Tt
:....|_‘I tranger o it shian el jire-
s Lo exhibit sunet o posiension, toa, |
was sometiing in the narre of a -
erty.,  No wonder, theretore, that the

Bishiop T looked more severe and re- |

prossive tnan usunld

Truth to tell, e was not in the best
of tempers that  morning,. He hadl
rleen nt six and swallowed his coffee
and ege hurrledly by gas-light, to the
aceompaniment of suppressed yawns
from & very sleepy butler; and there
I8 something so utterly lacking In dlg-
nity about a scrambled breakfast be-
fure seven!

But he bad pressing business in lLon-
don, and an early train to cateh, so
hie hiad left Mrs. Bishop snoring pence-
fully, and had ensconced himself in the
vorner of an empty frst-class, hoping

as there was no stop for two hours—
for privacy., And then Just at the lust
minute an apologetie guard had hugtled

in this man with the beard and
slavmmaed the door,
Naturally, when he  ventured to

spenk, the bishop surveyed him with
chilling disapproval

“Imdend, wir?” he said, coldly, In re-
ply to the intruder's remark. ‘The man
in the corner did not follow up his
first ohservation for o moment or (wo,
He toak out his watch and looked at
It, Then he ralsod hls eyes.

“There's no stop for an hour and §0
minutes,””  he announced,
“May | polnt out to you, 1o save nny
sibsequent misunderstanding, that you
are some little distance from the com-
municating cord?”" The bishop's siern

| ' themn

polltely, !

groy eyes opened a little wider than
usual, but he still preserved hils com-
posure, though an dnplensanl sensa-
tion Hke 1 telekling of cold water
made itaell felt guddenly o the region
of his pulse. “Have the goadness w
explain yourself,” ho sald, us suilly
as hie confd,

“Possibly yon thiak 'm a lunatic?
sugpested the wan o the coruer, play-
ully,

The bishop had his susplelons, but |

e alidn’y think n o give
1 have (ormed,” he replied,
tohe, “no theorles whatever
il i ggood enough to tell me
W=l 1 ean eerve you, and permit e
o 20 btk ta my paper.”

A Dglit—an ugly, crooked light
leaped all &t ooce into the stranger’'s
he & up holding on Lo the
| hateraecli to steady himsell,
| "You ean serve me,”
low, vibrating voice

Wik Yol

in an ey

Yol

Py

in &
alever of

he saldd,
“How

youo b think of it! 1 want your
clothes.”
UEIT pasped the  amazed  divine,

lkewlae standing up, “you must be

“Mad! 1 koew you'd say so. You're
wrong, ad 1t happens, However, thal's
Guite beside the point.  All you bave
1o doe 18 1o undress,"”

br., Blgworth's checks went  frst
grey and then purple.  He was not
used 1o any tone of anthority except
liis own.  Let this fellow be mad or
st he must be taught his  place,
He swolled himselt out to the full ex-
tent of s pompous size, “Are yon
awnre who 1 am?" he demanded, In n
volee that  had been wont to make
over-offlcious curates shake in thelr
shoeu,

“I have formed,” coully rejoined the
mun with the beard, “no  theorles
whitlever ahout yoi, Your diess will
b usetal to me, and (hat’s all 1 care
about.”  As he spoke he [elt lelsurely
i hisg coat pocket, and then—as if
there was nothing ontrageons o the
wetion—he  produced a0 mevolver and
betd 1 up o the window, pointing I

curacy,

The bishop pave a smothered oxela-

mation, amd fell buel mply in his
| ctrner of the earringe
| “This will tell yon that U'm in ear-

| oot

il thee srrangeor
nre yon poing to Leein?"
“B-b-begln what
“"To undress."”
“Mememy dear  sir' remon
the anbiappy prelate, abraptly deoppine:
his dictatarial tone for one

“Now, when

homility, “this—thiv must be wome ri- |
dieulousn J-Jear " !
i\ By woy of reply the st ranizer rently
fmaven tae wenpon rand tHr oes mas
[ #le wart on o leyel with the eplacopil
1 Lo Ui resd!" he ropiottedd, in e
i prtly the game tone
| With a eroun of Inipotent ferrar the
| Llhon tonk o b Ih-Tnenl oVereint
nnied b At on W he geat bwadde hiim
l Wi thal itisry w0 he anloed
Jal ime® No''oreared his oenm
(IR want every stiteh you linve
G Ve pined Now, nomore ghill
Kty ot wlith theze Enlters
LI yreyad 1l wonpon anattes
b de's uIth medro and agorod 1l
| igegee U AERANTE Wil | N T
imli i i tordshiln bobhed dowt
riel 1 i nhnttroned the Insienin of
1 e |
Bt sonlre ot roing to feayve me
Vit leond w it bt lon Dy ™ ho
festig e 1t ' L% elehit ntola
| and the mornlee s ey and mow. |
1 Mhe wan swelrhe thee Do 1) ey ! |
| | Vil i wWlEl | [} el
| T Lire 4l % himg o binrge
i i L dextoroni tnad el it
b I W e S 110 )
fibs ke ont in b g airty
fiiin et &1 i Hainous plaid
L TN L o peae fnelet, aosenriol hind
Weerch b, smdd o ralish-looking Wiity-
| o hist,
| With o meaning gesture he pointed
Popwppeda thivni
Lie,  Bgworth patieed In his disrob
| i o doads with horror-struek eyes at

the vhnoxiaas garments, and then en-
treat ingly his toarmentor, but the
| man slmply tapped his revolver impa-
toently nnd gigniled that he was In a
hurry. WIS shaling fingers  the
Bishop reluctantly taok off his remain-
ing clothes, and then very gingerly he
pleked up the Jouthsome things that
the man had thrown down and pro-
ceeded to put them on. When he was
dressed hig companion  sarveyed him
eritically. Then he bhurst Into g short,
ginlster langh. "Capital!" he sald,
Agnin he plunged his disengaged hand
Into the bhag, and bhronght out this
time a small black leather case, “Your
obedience deserves some reward,’” he
chiserved, and opening the case he dis-
‘|la,\-ml to the blinking gaze of the
half-stupefied bishop a plle of costly
gemi— mostly dinmonds—that lay glis-
tening Inslde,

“Now." he remarked, ealmly, “you'll
perceive why 1 am not anxious to he
myself., Ten minutes more and ['ve
done with you”  He  shut the ease
with & snap and pushed It down to the
bsttomy of the Log

“Por Henyven's sake, what next?" de-
manded Dr.  Bigworth, In a terror-
I atrieken 1one,

“I'm golng 1o shave yon'"

For w few moments there WwWas n
aulverine slience, then the bikhop gave
a cry of nheolute agony. He fell down
on his knees and squirmed at the man's

it

end closlng one eye as i 1o try ils ac- |

trated |

fool.
“log plty’s sake, not my beard!’”

“Nonsense,”" snapped ihe
as with o guick movement he festored
the revolver w s poclet and brought
a razor. “You've lncky
W thank thae 1 Lrnnsely

it
stara

ot
i

youi

haldd

stiperstitions views abouy mnrder or |
shomldn’t have tiken all this ceonbi

I don't want Lo resort o exirem
it If yen don't sle gl] e e

an exprossive gestute, frat drawing ihe |
razor neross his own thiroat sl then

throwing out his nrms as if casting a

heavy body out ol the carvlage dooar,

“Not my beard” he begged; |

|
slranuer, |

“It my beard!™ evied the wretchoed
bishop, “Think, W you shiave me
1 nand then his voice fadlod; the

erooked Hieht in the man's
g ominous ind the ra el e
sharply bright in the sunlight that for
the Arst thime in hls b5 yours ho fell for-
ward in o odead Fidnt. * When
he came o himsell some tbme Inter
the traln was still buseing nigd focking
through s spce aml the whisile woas
shrieking chaerfully. e felt uneom-
monly sick md cold, and with frenzled
haste he put his hands o hils throat
Hig throat vas still dotact, but his
besutiful bhentd - the envy of the whole
bench of bistops —the theme ol poels
and jonrnallds— was gone!

ey lopked

il sl

Hg turned his hoavy evee
carciuge. e the first moment  he
thought he sas alone - then he hd u|
misty impregion that he had wakened |
up o anotha worll sl was looking
al himsoll —hir op pos te o i rewdinsg
his paper, vith gy and |
hanghty deneanor, sat to all intenis |
and purposes the bishop of Steadmin-
ster! e sav (0 all now, This villain,
housebreaker dlamond thilef, or what-
ever he might e had coneeived  this |
extraotdingary flaring plan Tor eluding |
Justioe He -.-.'}:nl.d teade on hi
slon of o hawdoue beard to pass hime-

round the

Clossed

LU

| man in the corner

sell off as D Digworth, anl sooogep
free of the stadlon —perhaps of London,

What was (o be done?  Tho read
bishop lay Lk In his corner think-
b oul a plaged campadgn,  He would
sht sl Gl Be tradn stoppel lll'lll-|
fniz was 1o le goined by arzument—
and give iy aodacions  ackguard |
into chares letore e had  tme 1o |
Biire e panted ractaldy wt s plaid
troasers  ard pubised ko Chiln aldreal, |
U conree, ye mu bortads amded, Lt there
Wis slre 1y e some pne on the tradn |
whio woulil Knogw Chelt own blshiop Trom
i kel eve Y it oull degeraded
G Tapidity vl a podbivectly vhey had I
rosclivd thier jovoe s s ol e caleed !
a e neare ta loni. T ey
divinge went on o« Iy reants el
suctied entirddy pEelons thar tiers ¢
W My seege ol 1o . el

At Lt aihe e dnsbed ont of the |
ajen N s Letwien ol

TN Hie them 1 1iu Fatied Bl
i n TRR IR L] they bod vrawled
g | (RN | H §1 with
W BILEY I e e el uver
Lthe dp vl elispoen b & wilh

LYY T VTR "Fuigh poed e
wl i i feter, o ol v
Civill il ki e, sl
t his AVl I Thed
[t f LR b sl |
[ | ' Mt had BRI,
ag 1 (EU the jEunrd |
EAL Wl eniod e

i rily el I owish 1o g=ive
Pl cha I n e binhop
(] i I ateh 4 nin dwie
I o lis Byt HEe B 1 thin
AT | (N n tihen any |

th atixn '

S Lhis it ki, wha lind
| SLAU LB (Y ' I ne Talin
Lk Lol el Ll cumypaLment,
Ll 1 ]

L) | ! LU . bt .

I KO I HETII S TTINY "
i K1 (A il o ol
1 i I AR e rlp il
ez h W of Vi el lueg 1
tlelunn pet aid Vo ey und

Lty you i ! st 1

T SFTETY s b el vou
vk ool rl s peratod i
vine, “ask ang oothe gl whio
hnows me—1Lhi s boposion |

The lmpostor while hac quletly |

enthered up his wnd the bldhop's |
Lraveling rog, u 18 engiled in pute
ting on the Lish s hat e hent
across and whispe ol something ripid-
Iy Intg the guardg ear,

The guard tow
fully. *“'Yes, m'h
entinlly, "1 hogw
you much, m'lord”

“Not at all —norat &ll,” sald the false
bishop, In a palronledng tone,  “If |
weren't in such o desperate hurry 1'd
Iry to find the goor fellow's friends.
I fear he's escaped from somoewhers,
Gt -day."”

And befors hix  thundersteack vie
tHim could attemp 1 recover from hlg
amazement he had pushed poct, hadled
n hansan, and sepped Into i Heeing
his turmentor o Dr. Bigworth
dashod oul and began o stragele farl-
ously In his attempis (o rush after him.
The guard and four porters boeld him

il hils cap respect-
0" he sald, defer-
e hasn't worrled

e,

back., “He's o criminal, 1 161 you,"
ho eried, tn witd exci'emend; “u erlm-
innl flying from juitice,  He's pot my
heys and my poche-book —and-—and
my beard:™ he's-

By this time g latee crowd bl gath-
ered, and a eouple of pullcemen from

vitside, atiracied by the uproar, pro-
vecded to force wlr slately way to
the center.  “Its # stralt weskit ‘e

wants, BIL,” observed one of the by-

standers to another;
bishop, do ‘et

“thinka ‘e's &
“Now, yer riverence,'
advived oo eheely boy in the rear, " jost
20 along gqulet with them gentlemen
They're a-gpoing 1o take yer o West-
minster Habbey

The polliemen elosed upon Lim, and

betore the biahop conld move sealn or
even oxposinlnte he felt two powerful
arms rotmd Wiy ebliedt, and o palr of
hands dn front selzold hils wrists and
nipped on oa eonple of  handeufta
With a furlous vry Hke that of a wilil
heast ot bay he made o1 mighty «Nort
o wreneh  himsell  free—something
soeicd] ta snap, the erowdld swam’ ba-
fore hils eyed, and-—and “-e 9
The man in the corner  was sl
there, looking at him certainly, bt
with o look of frightened surprise

T b youur peredon, sie” Inguired the
mun in the corner, timldly, “did you
.'lil"-llt 14

SN0 o sald the bighop, confuged-
“Nog 1 oonght 1o apologize, 1 be

' afrald —that Is to say, 1
I've been asleop.”  His hand
to his chin fearfully. Joy of
Iova, his Dewrd was sl thero, longer
i shkier than ever!  He breathed
i huge sigh of relief, and then glanced
quickly at hig  legs, they woers en-
Cased I pedt gidters, Just ns they hoad
et whioen he started The man in the
corner wore nseody top-coat, and Lhe
Bag ot his alde wouldn't have held
anytliing biceer than an ordinary-sized
cat,

. Bigworth experiesiersd o warm
sensation of Intense, radiant geatitods
sich an he had never felt hefore; a
new-harn Instinet  af  frivadliness
prompted him 1o do somothing for the
He pielkod up his
paprer i Weld oot tey him,

“You haven't seon this weel's 'Sat-

Iy

lowe
think
stole

wrdny '

perhage, sir™' he snld, affee
tionntely.  "“Ther o capital article
tn CThe  TPeEvchiology ol et *
R0 oh on ven're not fepriving
mo—pray take i Fasnlom U0 I8,

AN INFORMAL CALL.

Aelghibiorly Afinir

Cumer's tualk

inm Whivh the New
Plnys n Hather
Twpoariant Part,

That o certaln degree of formulity s |

desivalide in sugitestad by nn amusing
slory tvom the Chicngo News of n
telghibrely eall,  "The far-veaching re
sults of the siddt can resddily e Im
nainesl,

‘Gl vvenlinge, alld the  eldorly
wornna, spneoaching the pteps, 21 g
SO are endes i the fresh ole. I
P =t I A SR

| ien™ U

“1t I8 pleasant respontded the
v, v wis sdtting on the front
sl

“Fadont bolieve son bnow me. 1 ain
Mres Haxtor, sonr neichbor, two idoors
wlt, Ko, o't gt ap, U Jast sl down
Bere il Lo 't say i waord
now, I hinye oty ealdl ever wineo
Yo amovedd 1 | vk binow hroaw
I* Tl sometliing: Al
whan | s o e ot el s down
P sinde] b e e Juet ening
LR S T TR rowe. 11 she thilnliy
I'm Inlary I 't el becinie 1
fm il | IV Wil Al e
Just faens b ool told me 1o o alead
Fi e ol your gos
(TS BT T Huow o v
Whe o Yau nesin't tell
" ) for 1 hiardly

t to I yet, aml '8 an

il ' fre sobb bl and then
1 anr mextdoor
) 1Ly 1y alhed slde, o day or
3 T nl el ane tht yon'yve
hasin Tl wittinge n

Vi it any anyihing, 1

e P whint' 'l ia o't Konow
\ o tonine 1o 1y

fennt toorwor b, mad vhey're
f i aptlile wilien vaun do

I ! Tl

p e pther woman ol twhen mnde o
pnvegent i o ride, bt hiad hesn
proventod Ly the detalning hand of the
infermind ealles Thin thme, however,
slliee 0l un

If soni're wanting o see Mrea, Gno-
waere, mati, you'll have to eall again
for she's gone to the theavier and
won't be back uptil Inte she said,
with cold dignity. 1 ain't Mrs. Gos-

sage mynell, 'm the cook.”

Some Slips.

It 1% a part of the seeming 111 luck
belonglug ta clrenmatance tha! an art-
Ist may spend time and genlus on 8
plece of work, and then fail conspicu-
oukly in some detall

There In n stary  that  one  HRoyal
Avmilemician gave a hand five fingers
and w thamb, and that another paloted
i Hve lobster bright red

The clever Goaodall had been en-
gogied In puinting a number of aborers
dragring o huge stone peross the des-
ert, and a wansof sclepce, entoring the
studio, sald to him:

1 oany, Gioodall, if
fellows 1o pull that
denible thelr pumber
just twiee as many."

Bt d ds not medern paluters alone
who slip up on polnts  of  weouracy.,
Even Albert Durey, in n seene repres
penting Petor deoying Chrlst, painted
one of the NRoman soldlers In the act
of émoking. Turoer put & rainbow ho-
sldo the sun, und in another pieture he
got wolully tangled in the ship's rig-
alog.—Youlh's Companlon.

vl want those
slone, you must
It would tuke

HAS WILLIAM
A CASE OF CANCER

Court Physicians Declare Theis
Patient’s Condition Good.

EMINENT THROAT SPECIALIST

Declnres the Publle Coneern Aboat
the Emperor L nwarranted, Hut
the Frte of s Father and
Mother In Hecnlled,

Berlln, Nov. 10.—A hnlletin eoncerns
Ing the condition of Emperor Willinm,
who was operated upon Saturday for
the removal of o polypus from the
larynx, was issued Monday morning at
the new palace, Palsdam, It I8 as fol-
lows:

“Inflammation, which naturally fol-
lows a8 a reactlon from the operation
already 18 diminishing, We can, there

fore, he satisfied with the appearance
of the left voenl chord, Nevertheleas,
the nealing of the little wound prob-
ably will requlre nnother week.

| EMPEROIL WILLIAM GEIRIMANY.

| e sguperor’s ceneral condition 14
poodd, lis temperature and pulse are

| o,

| [Slgned.])

“VON LEUTHOLD.
CHOHMIDT,
LG

The conrt elrenlar stetes that the
emperor, Momday morning. personally

| heard the report of Herr Von Lucanus,
il

the ol sabibnat

Bernard Fracokel, the eminent

L aohiaf of

apecizliot of Perlin nndversity, In an
interview with a press correspondent,
| #ail “The  pulidle cogecrn about the

| emyporor's condition Is unwarranted,

Thee fopets are aheobntely ns stated in

thin wmorndpg's balleting The  people
e oy aeltated Bocase they rememes-
bee that the flrst reports abont Kmne-
peror Proderciele did not diselose his

v anslhady, Lint thi
In

time the hulletin

corvect, You ean rowsure Amerlon,'

THE HEHEDITARY

TAINT.

The Fate of Emperor Willlam's "n-
ther wl Mother Heonlled,

New  York, Nov 10 Information

conctiined bnoaopreivate dispatel peceived

horvee shows that the operation on KEm-
poror Willlmm s similar 1o the first
vne perlormed on hig fatber, il cons
goe ntly ciinses goneern to g house-
okt he officlal statoment lsiaml by
Pl wagrpecis fadl to yesssgre, heenuso it
1 woll wnderstosd Gt for reasons of
state the vmperor wauld be given the
Lenefit of any doulit as (o the irae
chirnetoy of his divepne

I b reenaed thie the surpeons at
that thoge made sothing of the first
nperil o on Bmpeorar  Frederiok.
Pl b anxioty beeause both Erpoer-

or Willam's Tather and mother did of
ciacer, and Wi grandmother, Augusina,
wlvo was so alfflicted,  The emperor’s
wnnt, the grand ducliess of Buden, nd
I well known in Germany, is sulfering
from the snme malndy

1wl take months to declde wheth-
er the fears now entertaloned are un-
founded, At present the whole welght
of selentifie authority, which 18 in at-
tepdance upon the emporar,  aflirms
that he his not caneer,

TOKENS OF SYMPATHY,
The BEmperor Says It's Worth Helng
Il 1o Reeelve Them,

Berlin, Nov. 10.—The story of the
duy eoncerning the emperor s not the
story of the bulleting, of the telegrama
from forelgn soverelgns, nor of  the
pymputhetle lageiries of the ambas-
padors, but of the regret aml concers
ol the peaple

It I8 worth belng 11 1o recelve 8
thing Hke this,”" the emperor s re-
purted s suying, when some chrysan:
themums sent to him by three working
women were hunded 1o him,

Several similar Indicationys of regard
wore made by poor persons st Polss
dam,

The emperor mikes light of his in-
disposition, sud has asked the members
of hin family to act precisely as heres
wlore, He feels the change from his
uncommonly active life to forced gulet,
but he declines to be relleved altogeth-
er of the routine business of state, andg
recelved In sudience the heads of his
private eabinet aud the chancelloy,

Count Yon Busicw,




